
TO." MY TIDP.

What Tommy Tidd says:
Is on the Danube river, and also th
capital.

We then went to Budpst,'Wk IsTHE .WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE
BOYS AND GIRLS DEPADTMENT

ks lb

hbLd It fast. "If will save you a great

on Belgian soil and a large mound
now marks ths scene.
- In the year 1 840 ths great powers of
Europe agrees that Belgium should
be regarded as neutral territory in time
of war and that the armies of other
nations might not enter It or pass over
It. Belgium has - been at liberty to
devote itself to pursuits of peace and
has rapidly advanced In prosperity.- - '

Belgium has almost all the world
for her- - friends end faith in restora-
tion goes before her exiles like a pil-
lar of cloud by day and a pillar of .fire
by night.

LIHJBNrE MATMEBU, Age 12.
WUlimantic -

Going Blaekberryins.
My brother Tern and went trtaek-bsrryi- ng

ens day last summer. It was
down in . large field. . I guess we bad
gotten aboutatea quarts picked when
t looked up and saw something on a
tree. It was large and black.

Tom gave It a whack with bis hand
and said "There, take that, you home-
ly looking spider," and when be eal-e- d

me to examine it to see what kind
of an animal, he had run up against I
laughed until I almost cried. It was
notMns? but large blackberry squash-
ed on a tree.

HA.ft.RY Barker, Age l.Gosheib

Ths- - Ooj jkhd .the. Shadow. -

A dojf, crossing a bridge Over a pond
with a pieoe of flesh in bis mouth, taw
his OWa shadow in the water, and took

going anywhere near the school, and
Mrs. Tortoise said she was going right
to the school. "My children . forgot
their hraches today." the said- -

"Well, that is strange," said Mrs,
"Partridge. ' '

"I want to send my three children's
dinners to them, for they forgot them,
too, . Will you please carry them for1
me? I suppose they cannot think of
them themselves," continued Mrs. Par-- .
trldge. '

"WelL what shall I do with them?"
asked Mrs. Tortoise. "How . shall 1
know your childra?"

"Why, give them to the three pret- -
tiest chiMrsn in the scheoL You can't
make a mistake."

So when Mrs. Tortoise reached the
school with the pails on top af her
shell, shs wriggled up and down to
find , her. children. She thought . that
the three little Partridges were very
ugly-- Then she spied the little Tor- -,

toises, and thought tbetn the prettiest
children there.

"Well, here you are,' She said. fontyou ever forget your dinners again,"
and sh gave tbem their pails. "And
her is a present for my neighbor. Mrs.
Partridge," and she gav them th
Other thre pails,, also.

And ever since then Mrs. Partridge
has been very mad at Mrs. Tortoise,
and Mrs. Tortoise don't know why.

FRA'NKXJGN H. MATTTSON, Age 9. .
Etoningtoa. -

William' ft.Dear Uncle Jed i I have a very nice
collie dog. by the name of Clover. H
is black and white with a little tan
on bis face. .

- It has snowed today and when Z go
out to play with my dog he put his
head in the enow and then runs away.

I found a nice little kitten Thurs-
day, but I could not keep it. The lady
I gave it to has named tt Goldie, be-
cause it il all yellow.

I have a nice banta rooster and
two bens- - that are. laying' fine.

I did bare a crow, which had been
shot through the shoulder. I. kept him
with the hens, but he fought with the
rooster and I put him in snother coop,
He died soon after.

I also had som - Flickers, purple
checkle and sparrows, but I let them
go because I was afraid they would
die. -

"WILLIAM- - THACHBR. Age 12.
Fishers Island. N. Y.
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LEHIGH the Best

FRESH FROM THE MINES

A. D. LATIinOP
TRUCKING

Telephone 75

DR. SlIAHAN, Spcclsllci
on diseases of the Kl'-.o- d and Stom-i-.-h- .

Culture therapy for Khsunntl.ini,
rltls. Tuberculosis. Anemia, tkln arid
Kidney troubles. Conventional or pie-cripu-

treatment tnr the fit"mach.
Easv prevention of Typhoid. Hnurs:
10-1- 1 a. in.. 4 and 8 p. in. i'hon
821. No outside calls made after 7
p. m.

THE
European Plan

Rates 75 cents per day and up
MAYES BROTHERS

Telephone 1227 28-2- 8 Broadway

DONE WHILE YOU WAIT
Have that carbon knock In your mn.

tor removed by the pure oiyiteii
process, at one-four- tb tha reguur
price. '

CAVE WE1.DIXO AND MFG. CO,
31 Cheatnut St Norwich.

CAVE WELDIRQ AXD MFG. CO,
St Ckestsst Street.

Welding and Cutting
of all Metals. Aluminum, Cast iron.
Steel, etc. Automobile machine jirtrepairs. Expert on boilers. All work
guaranteed. Ten years' experience.

Telepkoae 214.

Moat Cigar Are Good'---

THESE ARE BETTER
TOM'S -3 5c CIGAR

GOOD FELLOW lOcCIGAK
, Try them and see.

THOS. M- - SHEA, Prop, Franklin St.
' Next to Palace Cafe

In the school hall of fiowera, vege-
tables and farcy work. The jriris
bring flowers and fancy work an I the
boys bring vegetables and carpenter-wor- k.

We also have a gymnasium In the
hall.. We g-- up most every Thursday.

We have a Victroia and piano In the
school hall.

JENNIE STEWART, Age 19.
Jewett City.

The Spitz is a domensticatel jackal.
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What I Learn at School.
Dear Uncle Jed: I will tell you what

I ha-v- e learned at school. I have
learned in arithmetic how to" do di-

vision examples. -

At night when I get home Irom
school I coast down on my aged. I
bring my sled in under the shed and
I go in the house and read to Claude,
my brother. After I read to Claude,
I eat my supper. Then after a little
while I go to bed.

In the morning when I wake up
Claude comes in and stays a few min-
utes. Then we get up and drees in
the sitting room. I eat ml break-
fast and then I go to school. .

There are thirteen nags In the school
house.
"Our teacher's name is Miss Pratt.

- There are five blackboards.
We had a spelling match last Thurs-

day.
I have a liunflred in spelling most

every day. -
There are thirteen pupils in the

School. -

I am In the Fourth grade.
My sister knows how to skate.
I study drawing, reading, pen-

manship, spelling, physiology, geofcra-phyon- d
history. -

HAZEL McDANIELS. Age 9.
Mansfield. - . P
Mansfield Center.

A Narrow Escape.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tell

you about the narrow escape a norse
and my sister had.

She left the horse in front of Mr.
Manning's frr.iin store, faced toward
the railroad track. The horse was old
and never ran away.
' About five minutes after Phoebe
went inside, the train came along. The
noise scared the horse and he hesan
to run.

Phoebe heard the noise and went
to see what it was. She saw the
horse running toward the railroad
track. Seeing that the horse wouM get
killed if he wmt any further, she got
hold of the brfclle and tried to hold Mm
back. The horse threw her under the
wheels and Phoebe's arm was run
over. It was her "luck that It was a
light busgy. Therefore she .was only
slightly hurt.

Just then the railroad station man
come and stopped the horse aboulone
foot from tha train.

Phoebe thanked him.
HARRY SCHATZ, Age 21.

Yantic.

Likes Bast.
Dear Uncle Jed: My cousin gave me

a pair of skates for Christmas. I go
skating down on the pond which is
south of our house. I like skating
very much. I have a pair of roller
skates, but T like ice-skati- better.

My sister and I play with a big,
black cat. He will let us rock him
and will stay anywhere we put him.
He never scratches us. We liko all
animals.

- HARRIS BOARDMAN, Age 8.
Pendleton Hill.

My School.
Dear Uncle Jed: My school is a very

large school made of red brick. I like
to go to school. I go every day. I
have net missed a day sine scnool
opened. -

I am in the Fifth grade. My teach-
er's name is Miss Johnron. I like bervery much, the is nice to the children.

There are sixteen teachers and a
principal at the school I go to.

Last year I got tho first prim In
spelling. The prize was $2.00. Miss-
ing only one word in the whole year.

Every year we have an exhibition

an important grain and- - milling cen
ter. We saw the Carpathian- - moun
tains and the Bohemian mountains, t
tried to 'climb them, but I .fell down
manv tlmeai

We saw many people there vwh
snoke different languages. We watch
ed the people for a long time as they
walked along the . streets. We stayed
there for a week and had nice time.
went to the theatre, and we saw some
beautiful pictures and a play. ..

The hotel where my mother and I
boarded was On a beautiful street. The
air was very good. We went to visit
some- - of the schools. The teachers of
the schools received us in kindness.
We watched the children do their
work. They were not the same as the
American children are. --

After we had visited the schools We
went to see the rivers of Austria
Hungary. We enjoyed watching them
as they flowed along. ,

We started- - for home on , the 5th f
August. We went with the ooat
across the Atlantic ocean. I watched
the rolling Water.' . - .

I enjoyed my trip to Austria-Hu- n
gary very much. - -

FSAfrTCSBB FARB.
. Mansfield Center. . .

Th First Bin iw.
One day early tn March Grace stood

looking out of the window.
The snow was almost gone, the Sun

was shining and melting the snow as
fast as he could.

Grace wan - tired of winter. She
wished the spring would , some, She
saw something blue In the apple tre,

A moment later she heard a sweet
song. .

"Oh. mama? The birds have come.
she cried, "I know spring is coming.- -

MONTCALM GAUTHJEH, Age 9
Brooklyn. .

-

Ths Little fled Man. -

Adrienne was eating her breakfast
and she was not eating nicely at aU.
She took large mouthsf uL and too
many of them. So mamma said "Let
us play a new game, Adrienne.".

They played that Adrienne's mouth
was a little red door: which must be
opened and closed very carefully, or
It would squeak on ths ntnges. .

"Nothing Is more unpleasant than a
squeaky door," said mamma. "This
little red door opens into a little red
hall leading out into a tittle red lane.
at the foot of which ts a little; red
house.

"And what do you think I th lit
tle red house lives a little red man,
whose name is Little Digestion.

"And wbat do you suppose fas uvea
there for?

"WelL lust on nurnose to anrlnd up.
in his little red mill, every single tiling
that Adrienne sends down to him.
Think of that!

"And when it Is well ground, nice
and fine, Little Digestion sends it an
over the queef little country in wmcn
he lives. And all his funny little peo-
ple (He is king, don't yon see?) make
use of it to grow, and keep strong. So
the two small masters-calle- d Feet, who
are twins, grow quick and nimble; and
tiny Miss Hands grow strong,, and
Adrienne's whole body keeps healthy,
and comfortable for her to live in."

"Hands are twins, too, mamma," In
terrupted Adrienne excitedly, "aiT
eyes, an' ears, an' nose on J

Then, after a restraiien pause,
"Nose cant be twins with- mouth," she
decides. "Please go on, mamma."

But at this point doggie Bingo lays
a paw upon the tablecloth.

"Now, Bingo, you musn't 'rere witn
us; we s busy. 'Bides, you nasn t any
Little Digestion you's only, a doggie;
he'll be good now, mamma.

So the game is resumed. rne lit
tle red man is a pretty hard wwrker,
and he does not often fret or cry, be-
cause he thinks there is too much
work to do. Yet there is always a
great deal of grist tpihta up ready ror
his little mill: for Adrienne is a hap- -

py, active little girl, and It takes a
great many bowls of bread and milk
to keep her running tteout.

"But he grinds and grinds away, ana
sings to himself silent little songs in
his own ' language, and is very quiet
and contented, and never makes any
trouble as long as Adrienne is good to
him."

"I is good to him! I don't 'ant him
hurt!" cries Adrienne.

"No, you don't want him hurt, but
you forget what a litle fellow he is,
and that he cannot do too much hard
work all at once. At first be only
grumbles a little, then- - he- trfes to call
out that his mill is too small for such
large pieces, and that they make hint
tired. Mamma notices that be dees
not like it, and tell Adrienne, but
Adrienne will not heed, but keeps
right on hurrying him, till at last the
poor little fellow gets all discouraged
and out of temper.

"Then he Just stops . grinding,
throws himself down rolls over and
over and kicks. How his little feet
do fly! And about this time Adrienne
opens the hall door and Io! a rgrat
noise like a roar, comes out, and mam-- i

ma hears a cry 'Oh! my stumma
ates!'
- "Aches, does it? Very good. That
means that there is a lesson for Adri-
enne to learn. Every ache means -

lesson to learn. This one means that
little girls- - must act like lady girls
at the table, and not like little, pigs."

"Boys, too?" murmurs Adrietm.
"Yes; boys, too! (And it means that

little boys and girls must lsara that
mamma knows best, and that they
must mind qoickly, if they do not

"What does he do?" asks Adrienne,
"when 1 drinks milk? Oh, I know. He;
has a little red cup, an' when he sees
the milk down' he grabs his
cup an' runs, an catches ft in his cup."

"I shouldn't wonder. He is a pretty
nice little man, after all, and you
must be very careful to treat him well.
Now see what little, tiny --efts ywu
can send him; and Just try to make
that double row of little bone soldiers
In the red hall help out the patient
little red man. They . can chop up the
bits very small indeed, and that will
give Little Digestion such help that
he will be quite rested,-an- it will be
a long time again before-- he gets tired
and begins to kick."

LAUR1TCCJS GAUTHHCR, Age 12
Brooklyn.

Learning Hew Skate.--
Once last winter I took my new

skates and went on the pond With tbe
rest of the" boys. I had never before
tried to skate but as I saw the Other
boys gliding by gracefully, I thought
it was easy.

When I got my skates en. I stood up
and then I began to feel that it was a
IitUe bit harder than I expected, butthe worst was yet to com, t tried to
move forward, but my only success
was to sit down with- a thump whits
me otner ooys laugnea BTW SKd me
how I liked my seat.

I soon thought that 1 was very hard
to manage my feet, as occasionally
they spread way on sitae side ' wior else getting so close together thatmy ankles wr very bent.' After a wfaH we Went heme teut 1
was not so enthSfaastie about sfesttnas before. However, I seen improvod,
and now can skate ipassablw Well.

ROLANU MAURICE. 4 1 --

Baltic

' Selstem...
Between France and 4h4 Nether

lands Is'the ttttk country of Bctgtarn.
The part along ths eaasta ts tow sntlever but the southeastern part ie ahilly region with woodland andfalls.

In its early hlstOrv Balitiam uttrMd
much from European war. The area
battle of Waterloo, in which WfcfMlon
jponapane was defeated was fought

ftuiea tar roung writers.
1, Writ plainly on on id of the

vaper only, and number the ptra.
" 3. Use pea and ink, not ipenciL

X. Short - end pointed articles Trill
;.t riven preference. Xk not use over
I'SSO words.-
V 4. Original stories or letter only
iawill be used,

s 6. Write your name, age and ad--t
dress plainly at the bottom ot the

istory. -
j -- . Address all communications to Uncle

Jed. Bulletin Office.
--Whatever you ar Be that!

Whatever you ray Be true!
3 Straightforwardly act. .

Be nobody else but you."

' POETRY.--

Give Him a Hammer and Saw.

'Don't buy him a sword and a gun,
Whose purpose on earth is to kill;

i)on"t teach him that murder is fun,
Or something- - the bosom to thrill.
Don't send him to valley or hill

To slaughter the dove or the daw,
--. A lesson in youth to instill.
Just give him a hammer and saw.

Just giv him some lumber of pine.
Just Rive him a bundle of boards

And teach him to follow a line,
. And teach, him a builder's rewards.

Oh, better than rifles or swords.
Than stilling a song or a caw,
- The thing that he fashions affords
The boy with a hammer and saw. (

Hell work like a beaver, the boy.
He'll learn like the wisest again

The tree of the woods to employ.
' He'll fashion a house for the wren,
He'll make you a trinket, and then

He 11 figure and study and draw
He'll learn all the lessons of men

If you give him a hammer and saw.

So teach him to work and to plan
.The pleasure that laboring brings.

So make him a builder, a man.
And not a destroyer of things.
I'or closer the artisan clings

To family, country and law
-- Than soldiers - or swordsmen . o

kings
So give him a hammer and saw.

Douglas Malloch, In American Lum
berman.

A Little Pessimist.

The sad little princess sat by the sea,
"Alas,", she srghed, "and alackaday!"

And she rested , her book upon her
knee.

And her eyes gazed dreamily faraway.

'"All of my fairy tales end the same
, , They lived and they loved, and then
- they died
The wicked enchanter's always to

blame:
- Oh, for something quite new! . aha

cried.

I'm sick of my dolls with their china
eyes,

: I'm sick of reading 'of giants and
things,

I'm tired to death of candies and pies,
I hate my crown and my golden

rings." -

And then her nurse felt of the royal
head.

Looked at- - her tongue in a knowing
way;

Tour highness had better come home
to bed:

You've eaten too many plum tarts
today.1. - --

Ladies' Home Journal.

UNCLE - JED'S TALK TO WIDE- -

, eAWAKES.

;I suppoee every Wide-Awa- ke has a
temper, and if they do not watch put
the temper will do something dis-
graceful with them.

. Most everyone has a temper which
disgraces them every now and then,
because they have not complete --control

of themselves.
A temper causes you to say insulting

or Impolite things and to strike a blow
which should not have been struck.
" There are quick tempers, and hair-trigg- er

tempers, which are quicker, and
bad tempers; but no one ever heard
tell of a good temper.

Temper will prey upon the mind and
make a person, feel meaner than they
feel when, they have a fever and have
to call the doctor. fIt takes 'something besides medicine
to take the temper out of a boy or girl
or a man or woman. It takes will
power, and the quicker this is applied
the quicker the trouble it makes will
atop.
- A grown tip tart temper makes men
profane and gives women a cutting
tongue and creates misery in both.

Young folks may overcome temper
and thereby gain grace, a quality so
charming that it may make them seem
to be like, angels, and always deserving
praise instead of a whipping.

More than half - the trpuble in the
world would disappear if ugliness was
suppressed. ,

"Think twice before you speak" is a
warning older than books, intended to
check temper and a careless tongue
but only a few people have ever tried
to do it. Those who have and sue
ceaded have become masters of men
because they made themselves master
of themselves.

Take right hold of your temper and

M or! immediate nand
permanent rolief&xa
eczema I prescribe

Resinol
"If yoa want to experiment, try some

of those things yon talk about. But if
you really want that itching stopped and
your skin healed, get a jar of Resinol
Ointment. We doctors have been pre-
scribing that ever since you were a small
boy, so we know what it will do."

KedMl Ointoxtrt U oeerlT Seatt-eelor- Oat !t
be na expand surface without Utnctmfaso attention. Sold byalldracxisaw

deal of unhapplness all the days of
your life, and make your way through
Hfe smooth instead of thorny. "

Good nature .Is hard to beat. It Is
allied to good sense and means pre- -'

pareflness for almost any. kind of a
contest, with a good chance for vie
tory. "' ;

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1 Harry Sehats of Van tic. The
Young Fireman of Lakevllle.

2 Hazel MeDartiel of Mansfield Cen
ter, Ruth Fielding on Cliff Island.

3 Isabel Riben of Mansfield Center,
Dearest Dot and the Dog.

4 Dereas Clark of Plainfield. Alice's
Adventures - in wonderland.

5 Irene Stewart of Jewett City,
Ruth melding of the Red Mill.

6 William Thacher of Fisher's Isl
and, N. Y Black Beauty.

7 Christine Burdick of Jewett City,
Ruth Fielding Down in Dixie..

Roland Maurice of ' Baltic, Phil
Bradley's Mountain Boys.'

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Eleanor Frost of Columbia: I re-
ceived the prised book entitled The
Meadow Brook Girls in the Hills, and
I thank you very much for it. I read
up to page 100 the day I" received the
book, and I found it very interesting
and exciting.

Marian Larsen of Norwich: I thank
you very much for the prise book you
sent me. I have read it through and
found it very interesting.

Mary Borovicka of west Wlllington
I thank you very much for the prize
book entitled Ruth Fielding at Sunrise
Farm. I have begun to read it and
And it very interesting.

Annie Farnell of Stonington: I thank
you for the prise book I received en
titled Dreamland. I have - read it
through and found it an Interesting
book.

Rodney Carlyle of Versailles: I
received the prize book and I like it
very much. I. have almost finished It
and I find that it. is a very nice book.
I thank you for it.

Laurence Gauthier of Brooklyn: I
thank you very much for the prize
book entitled Caught in a Forest Fire.
I have read it through and find it very
interesting.

Rose Driseoll of Norwich: I received
the prize book you sent me and read
it with much pleasure. I thank you for
It.

Harry Sehatz of Yantic: I thank you
for the prize book entitled Comrades
of the Saddle. -

Phoebe Schatz of Yantic: I thank
you for the book I received.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE- -

AWAKES.

The Lesson Rose Learned.
"Mrs. Gordon, look at those beauti

ful collars I bought from a poor wom-
an. See how neat they are sewed and
embroidered, and to think I bargained
them down to twenty cents apiece."

"Mrs. Gordon looked earnestlv at the
girl. "Rose," she said, "try to picture
the poor woman and girls, sometimes
children of 12 and 13, who stitch and
sew ail day long, and the miserable
price they are paid. ,

Kose laughed lightly and - replied:
Mrs. Gordon, please don't bother me

with the poor and their wants, for I
have no time to stuff my head with
such nonsense."

The older woman sighed and did not
talk on that subject any longer.

A week later she bade . her friendsgoodbye, for she went abroad for a
visit In England and France.

Years had passed. Mrs, Gordon had
returned after an absence of ten years.
She settled down in her handsome
mansion in New York.

The tidings that she got about herfriend Mr. Green and his daughter
were not pleasant. After the failure of
hie business Mr. Green died. Hisdaughter married a poor clerk and
lived somewhere in the slums of thecity. ,No one knew where.It was the night before Thanksgiv-
ing. Hot many people were in thestreets, .for the rich and the poor alikewere busy preparing for the coming
holiday.

Mrs. Gordon felt lonesome: herthoughts went back ten- - years andpictured to herself the happy Thanks,giving she had spent with her friendMr. Green and his daughter.
Thus thinking, she dressed and wentout in the street. She was: attracted'by a childish voice which came fromthe corner of the street.
"Penny, please!" the begging voice

ana race loeaea up appeaimgly to Mrs.
Gordon. The look was enough, for sherecognized the same face and voice asthat of her. friend Rose Green.

"Where do you live, my child?" sheasked the small girl.
"Up yonder," the child pointed at arow of dirty brick bouses. "Mammahas no work and papa is sick, so I

Went
The woman and child entered thebuilding. They walked up five flights

of dirty stairs, and at last reachedtheir destination. " The girl opened adoor and,rushed in a room and cried:"Mamma,'- I've brought a friend!"The sight that greeted Mrs. Gordon'seyes was far from pleasant. On abroken couch in the corner of the darkroom there lay a man, young in years,'
but illness bad aged -- him. In the cen-ter of the room, near a heap of un-
finished collars, eat a young woman,
but the pinched features told their sadBtory. - The woman raised her headand caught the child fn her arms and

poor little girl, whan we were;n we naa many mends; now whenwe arc in poverty " she hesitated, then
in a vnoKing sod exciaimeo.:.

sirs. Gordon! Mrs. Gordon! Myonly true friend! How are you?"
In a flash she was embosomed in theojuiuenj arms oi jvirs. Gordon.
j. ne iKnnc crz nrs. liordon wasbrightly lighted and servants werenurrymg to and rro, lor it was Thanksgiving eve, ami glancing m the com

lortajoie room it would be hard inrecogni2e our friends, i Their faces
Beaming - witn joy - ana thanking 3oduu once mora tnav were umteri rinn.piest of all was Rose, for she knew
she had her life's- - lesson, and she ut
tered this psalm:

.Poverty and disgrace will overtake
htm that rejected correction, but hetnan observeth admonition- - - will be
honored.

PWOEJHK SCHATZ.
Yantic

My Trio to Austria-- H unaary.
It was a day In June when . my

mother and I took a trip to Austria- -
Hungary. We started from Mansfield
Center with an auto to Wflliraantie.
We took the train to IV AW York and
from there we started for Austria- -
Hungary. -

When we arrived the boat stopped
at Trieste, a large seaport in Austrla- -
Huneary. We then went out of the
boat and walked along the streets. We
went to visit the city of Vienna, which

Perhaps ye do ftot know little boys
almost'atwaya have to-- sjo to bed when
they are not sleepy, and have to get
up when they are jsleepyl .-

and then makes a jump of live hun-
dred and eighteen feet mors; hut tt is
ths upper cataract that is the most
wenderfut te the eye. Tbe cliff ts so
sheer that there is no break In its de-
scent for more than a quarter of a
mile. - - -

. It is barrow at the top of the pre-
cipice, but It widens as it descends
and curves a little on on side before
it reaches the first bowl, and shapes
into the figure of a comet. -

Onee in a while the wind manages
to get back of the fan, between it and
the cliff, and then it. Will whirl It
around and around for two or three
hundred feet as if trying to wring It
dry., .

This is the most Beautiful and most
wonderful waterfall in the world.

EDITH W. HATHAWAY, Age 10.
Goshen. .

- A Trip to (Slant's Nook.
Dear Uncle Jed: J will tell you about

my trip to Giant's Neck. We started
about nine o'clock, reached New Lon-
don at eleven o'clock, then we went
and had lunch while we were waiting
for bur friends. When they came we
had a nice auto ride after which we
went out on the water. While on the
water we saw a big ship near the
dock.
- We stopped there about three days.
I had a fine time while I was there.

"We returned home on Saturday.
ERNEST BROUSSEATJ, Age 10.

Leonard's Bridge.-- .

Plainfisld Hem Garden Work.
Dear Uncle Jed: In the spring of

it was understood among the
Phtlrafield children that in the fall
there was to be an exhibition held.
This exhibition was to see which child
had raised the best vegetables or flow-
ers during the summer.

The child who got the most pre-
miums was going to receive a garden
set. Twenty-fiv- e cents would be given
for the first premium, for the sec-
ond premium and 10 for the third pre-
mium.

The girls could have the ground pre-
pared 'for them, but nothing further- -

I had a garden- - of both vegetables
and flowers.

When they were growing very fine
a severe hail storm came up. It tore
some of my crops up by the roots. .It
blew a heap of briars into my gar-
den. - I found them the next day when
I went to see what harm the storm
bad done.

I found four tomato plants under
the briars. . I stood them up and they
grew fine.

' On the morning of the exhibition I
had to hurry to get my produce to-
gether. I got a piece of cardboard and
punched poles in it. When I put my
pansy stems through the holes they
made the words: "Green Hollow
School. 1816."

I received first premium on lettuce
and golden ball tomatoes; and second
on pansles and corn.

One 'day while I was in school the
superintendent of the school came and
said I had won the garden set.

There was a spading fork, a shovel.
rake and a hoe.
, Even though it was very heavy

carried it borne.
DOROAS CLARK, Age 12.

Plainfield.

Mrs. Partridge and Mrs. Tortoise,
Dear Uncle Jed; This is an bid

Greek story about when he birds and
animals went to school.

One "day Mrs. '.Partridge forgot to
give the little Partridges dinners and
they left them at home, their nice, fat,
wis-gl- worms, in the baskets.

Mrs. Partaidge was cleaning house
and when the clock .struck twelve there
was tbe little Partridges' dinners.

"Oh. dear," she said. "I .wish some
on would earns along this way." Then
she went to the door. There came
along Mrs. Tortoise.

Mrs. Partridge asked her if she was

nuzzle his hand, and crouched at his
feet was th cur, trying to comfort
aim. -

Next day the women took thought
about the houses and pleasant gardens
they had left, and with their husbands
and children they also rode away.
Among them was the man's wife, who
said that she went to make things
comfortable for him- - when he should
return from hi senseless quest. But
the man felt s badly that he made no
answer at all, just sat and caressed
the cur wAtclk licked his hand.

On and on traveled the man. swiftly
to forget his Burrow, and painfully.
tar in tne rear, iimpea tne looisor cur.
At last he came to a desert. And so
weary was he that he lay senseless on
the hot sands until the quiet stars
came out and brooded over the desert
and cooled the air. Then, tbe mam
opened his heavy eyes and moaned
feebly, for he knew that he had not
long t Uvs.

"So I gavs up my life in a vain
quest. I have not found, faith to th
death, nor dauntless love!" cried he,
sadly. ,

"Nay. you have found that which you
sought said a voice. The man looked
about, but no person was near. - His

yes wandered toward the horizon,
from whence a lonely figure cams
limning toward him. As he cams near
er the man saw that the cur's tongu
buna- - far out and nia breatn came la
gasps, hut t his ugly es shone a
fight that mads them wondrous beau-
tiful t th mn.--l cannot leave mm. cnea tae man.
tenderly, fondling the tigry cur.

You sbaU not isava aim," said tn
voice. "His faithfulness shall know n
dying. You shall dwell together la th
great beyond."

Wnen they found the body f th
man they wondered Why his face wore
such' a look of peace and why th
body of th limping, ugly cur was
nestled la his arms, -

it for another doar with a piece of meat
aeuoie cis own in size. Me there-
fore let go his own, and, fiercely at-
tacked the ether dog to get the larger
piece from hJm. He thus lost both;
that which ho grasped in the water,
because It was a shadow and his own,
because it sank.

HARRY fiCHATZi Ags 11.
Yantic.

' : .v A True Story.
Many years ago my grandfather

came from France and settled on a
beautiful farm near the St. Lawrence
rtveiv -

He bought a fine dog that he would
not part with for&sy amount of mon-
ey. -

. - :

They had long, cold winters those
days and many times during the win-
ter packs of wolves would come and
howl around the farm.

One CJtj a large number of wolves
bame very near the house and grand-
father's dog was out.

After the wolves had gone they
could find no trace of the dog, and they
have never seen him since. It was be-
lieved that the dog became wild and
Joined- the wolves and went away with
hem.

JAMES KEASBNT7Y. Age 10.
Norwich.

LETTERS TO UNCLE J ED.

Our Snow Ferts.
Dear Uncle Jed: I will tell you what

I did Saturday. In the morning. I got
up and had my breakfast. Then I
helped my mother about the house
and went on an errand to the store for
her. . '

After I had my dinner my sister andt "Washed the dishes and then went
out to play. We made one snowman
and was about s to start another when
the children next door came over and
proposed making forts out of snow.

First we made big snowballs andput them side by side so they formed
a big square. Then we put two more
layers of snowballs on top of . that
and filled the spaces between with
snow. Then our fort, was almost fin
ished. We put two big American nags
on each side. --There were two forts.
The boys had one and the girls the
other.

Then we began the battle. We were
Just in the midst ef all the fun when
two big boys came and spoiled all tne
fun.- - They hit the small children and
made them cry. . They broke the forts
and then everybody went borne.

My. sister and I went in the bouse
and put on dry clothes and then we
played with-ou- r dolls, - -

CHIUMTIME liUBHCK, Age 10. .

Jewett City.
'

. Likes to Ge Swimming.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am a little girl

9" years old and I spend my vacation
at Gales Ferry every summer with
mother and papa. I love to go in
swimming. .

I can row out to tne Dig cnannei, ana
I go in swimming every afternoon; and
go fishing every Saturday with my
papa. I often catch ten or twelve fish
myself: and last summer I caught a
black fish that weighed three pounds.

I have a little Angora kitten and its
name is smarty. it is very cunning
and we have lots of fun playing to-
gether.

I love to read the little . stories In
The Bulletin every week.

DOROTHY LOHFLER, Age .
Norwich. -

The Yosemite Falls.
Dear Uncle Jed: The Yosemite falls

are the highest waterfalls in the world.
They plunge twenty --ifive hundred feet,
dashing from a break tn a cliff thirty-tw- o

hundred feet sheer.' At times It is a powerful stream
thirty-fiv-e feet broad, but in the dry
season, narrows down so it looks like
a mere tape-lin- e' of water dropped from
tbe sky.

At the first leap It clears fourteen
hundred and ninety-seve- n feet; then
it tumbles duwn a number of steep
stairways four hundred and two feet.

..

THE
'

One upon a Urn there was a man
Who set out unoft a. Quest.

' "Where are you going?" asked his
friends. "That is a secret." said the
man, "but I know that the Journey will
take me many days and weeks and
years. Those of you Who love me best
and are not afraid of the Journey may
come with nie." . ,

Now, th man Was a great favorite
with th people of $is city; more, he
was good and wise, and his advld bad
kept them Trent macs blundering.

Bo now a great many of them cried
aloud, "I willigo!" and the heart of the
mad was glad. They set off from the
city, a great company, for even the
horses and eats and the dogs- - and the
children loved the man.

"I also will go." said ths man's wife,
who leved him, although she saw no
rtssoa for the quest. ,

Far In the rear of the procession
trailed an ugly our, who limped pain-
fully as he walksd. Ha bad not known
the man in his prosperous days be-
fore, be undertook the quest, and he
merely followed the party because he
thought they might give him some-thte- tf

to fcavaad h Vtt fromless and
hungry.

When- the party camped the man
called thv dog? to bm and patted him
and --ottered Man food. That night thecur slept beside the man.

Neat morning the-- procession moved
forward asjairt, hut th spirit seemed
to have gron from it. Th young men
began t marks- - excuses . and speak of
the sweethearts they had left behind,
and a great party of them bade the
man good by and started for home.

Next day the alder aoea spoke among
themselves ef their business and social
affairs ftnd the loneliness or wives and
daughters left behind, and they also
bad poddfry to the man and started
on their homeward way.

The wian was s add at this that h
sat-besi- d the- - fire with his head in his
hands. - Prently he felt a soft nose

Barbarotsa.
Dear Uncle Jed: Many hundredyears ago Germany had great and

Just .emperor, called Frederick Bar-baross- a,

because of his long, Ted
beard. . - . '

When he was already an old man,
Barbarossa undertook a journey to the
Holy Land, taking with him one hun-
dred and fifty thousand of his best
soldiers. One day the great arm: had
to cross a bread river. Th empwor,
without waitirg to dismount from his
horse, plunged Into the stream and was
drowned.

His broken-hearte- d - soldiers carried
the body back to Germany and placed
it tn a deep cavern far up a moun-
tain side. The peasants even now
point , out Che mouth of the cavern.
They say v that within It the emperor
rests in an enchanted sleep. Once
every- - hundred years, so their story
runs, Barbarossa waken. He sends
a dwarf to see If the ravens fly atout
the mountain peak. If they ars seen,
th emporor sinks again into a cen-
tury of sleep.

Barbarossa sits, thev say, leaning
upon a grr.t stone table through
which his long, red beard has grown,
reaching to the floor of his cavern, and
winding itself about the table. Thus
he sleDs and waits for the happy hour
when ravens nhall no more fly about
the mountain. Then will he come forth
with his knights and bring back glory
to Germany.

. ANNIE M. McGRATH.
Yantic. .

What Isadora Does. -

Dear Uncle Jed: Eviry summer I
go to Hartford and see all sorts of au-
tomobiles and stores. My father unual-l- y

sleeps in the day time because I
sleep at night and he drives the horse.
When ht sleeps and doesn't give me
th reins, if the horse goes the wrong
way, I wake my father and tell him.

I buy candy to bring home for my
brothers and sisters, and when my
father eats his lunch I sell the butter,
cheese, eggs and cream. I give him the
money.

When my little brother, who is but
seven years of age, and I go home, we
bring the packages into the bouse and
take out the bundles of goods 'things.

At home I and my brother "work in
the hay.

When any- - of our familv has to go
to Willimantic in order to take the
train to Hartford. I and my brother
hitch up the horse and I drive her to
Willimantic.

When I am In Willimantic I play a
little while with the other boyi and
then rida home.

As for the school I go to, I am in the
fifth grade. Mv teacher's namo is
MU.S Carrie Aplin Pratt. There are
thirteen pupils. We have an organ andmany song and library books.

.At Christmas and Thanksgiving we
have entertainments. Many people
come to see us art. My schoolmate.
PM-mi- nd Cantor, brings bis sled and
lets us all take a ride down hill, and
sometimes wo elide on our shoes in the
ditohes.

. In Agriculture I learned about theparts of a bird. They are: Prim
arics, secondaries, breast, lore, side,
nape, crown, eye, ear. coverts, back,
tertaila, falsc-wln- g, wing bars, rump,
tali, tail coverts, scapulars, medianllne,
mandibles, tarsus, tibia, superciliary
line, primary 'coverts, greater coverts.
middle coverts, lesser coverts, throat
I also studied about cattle.

We have Spelling, Arithmetic,
Language, History,
Drawing, and Physiology. . We have
precepts In physiology.

JSA1XJK KIBES, Ag t.
Mansfield Center. .

The Wermwod Hill School.
Dear Uncle Jed : I like to go to

school. I like my teacher 'and her
name is Miss Carrie A. Pratt.

In ths school house we have twelve
flags. The names or tne flags are:
The United StaMs, Union, ; Germany,
japan. Russia, ireiana, Italy, tn-in- a.

Hawaii, France and Spain. There
Is one more flag, but I do Hot know
Its nam.

We have, seven maps. Th names
of th maps are th United States,
North America, South America,
Europe, th map of the world, and ths
ether two I do not know.

We have two globes. There ars
thirteen pupils in the school house.

We have fir black board, a clock.
and erven pretty pictures. We have
a flower in the school bouse.

Ia drawing we bar to draw a basket
with fruit In It.

We have spelling. reading. pen
manship, and arithmetic In th fore
noon.

In th afternoon we .have language.
I wrote this letter in language time.
We have tw charts, a bird chart and
spelling chart.
We have seven window and In every

one of them there is a ventilator.
We have two teachers desks and

thirteen seats.
we nave a water sail.
We have an organ ia ths school.
We have a stool. -

We have four chairs two of them
are real chairs and tbe ether two are
tools. . .. s.
We have library books. - I took one

of them home. The en I took horn
was "Black Beauty." -

In spelling we get a star if w get a
hundred.

NELLIE MUSIAL, Age 10.
Mansfield Center.

. . . , .

YELLOW CUR
. "

Peruna Did Me More Good
Than Two Years
Under Doctor's Care

I IAm
;f Able to

:'f .'Work.
i'4 Before

!'. I Could

m Not'-
''th Help

Myself.

can really say that I feel like another
person. No more swollen feet ar.I
limbs. No more bloating of the n.

No more shortness of breath.
No more stlnT and sore Joints. You
have ns idea what your treatment ha
dons for me. It certainly has pro-
longed my life and made a niwoman of rne. O, such a blesMnx I

have received through your hln'U
Doctor, and the assistance ot t e
medicine which you so kindly de-
scribed. I sm able to work since I

began your treatment, but I

was not able to help myitiMf, rn h
lesa work for any one ele. Ail (ihimi
Is due to your medical dejrvn
and treatment."

Those who object to liquid
can now procure Prun T

lata.

Mrs? O. T. Bobineon. So. 3 St.
Felix St., Brooklyn, N. T., writes: "I
nave taken feruna and It d'.o me
mors good than all my two years
treatment by special physicians. I


